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quiescat." I declare that such a performance is
the sort of thing that I should expect to find in
hell, even down to the burning marl, as Milton
says. I got away dizzy, unstrung, unfit for life,
with that terrible sense of fatigue unaccompanied
by wholesome tiredness, that comes of standing
in hot buzzing places. I had heard not a single
word that amused or interested me ; and yet there
were plenty of people present with whom I should
have enjoyed a leisurely talk, to whom 1 felt in-
clined to say, in the words of Prince Henry to
Poins, "Prithee, Ned, come out of this fat room,
and lend me thy hand to laugh a little !" But
as I went away, I pondered sadly upon the almost
inconceivable nature of the motive which could
lead people to behave as I had seen them be-
having, and resolutely to label it pleasure. I
suppose that, as a matter of fact, many persons
find stir, and movement, and the presence of a
crowd an agreeable stimulus. I imagine that
people are divided into those who, if they sec a
crowd of human beings in a field, have a desire
to join them, and those who, at the same sight,
long to fly swiftly.to the uttermost ends of the earth.
I am of the latter temperament ; and I cannot
believe that there is any duty which should lead